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ine Christmas sss 


Sinden 


Insist Orme. 
Ice | 
e e Cream | 


It’s the best 


Booth & Boyd Lumber Co. 


Building Material of All Kinds. 


Sash Doors Frames 
Interior Finish Mill Work 


PHONE R. 355 


Compliments of | 
The Saginaw Milling Co. | 
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TWO WORDS COVER THEM ALL 
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TAPES - - NESE TOOLS -- RULES 
Specify [FAIN —THEJUFKIN [PULE ÇO. Saginaw, Mich. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


For a 


Culver & Deisler Co. | Merry Chilimas 


remember your friends 
with 


424 Genesee Ave. 


Xmas Flowers 
HEAT YOUR HOME 


A B C Oil Burner Frueh'e 
Trombley Electric Company “House of Flowers” 


126 No. Jefferson Ave. Riverside 920 
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If it's for a 


RADIO 
We Have It 


Radio Supply Co. 


226 So. Washington Ave. 


Opp. Auditorium Riv. 2000 


GIFTS 


FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


TRAVEL 
BIRTHDAY 
WEDDING 
ANNIVERSARY 


Most Interesting Shop in Town 


415 Genesee Ave. 


Riverside 1818 


SAY IT WITH A BRICK 
But 
Be Sure It’s 


WILLIAM'S ICE CREAM 


The Best Test 
“How can you tell if a girl is intel- 
ligent?" 
"Tf she likes you, she is intelligent.” 


The Laziest Man in the World 


He has someone count the black 
sheep jumping over the rock when he 
is trying to go to sleep. 


Not So Complimentary 


She—“‘Lizzie’s young man calls ”er 
"is peach, and the happle of ’is heye. 
Why can't you call me things like 
that?” 

He—“Yes, that's all very well, but 
he's in the vegetable business, and I’m 
in the fish trade." 


The Fords in Saginaw are numerous; 
They're all ”round the town. 

Some shake East, some shake West, 
And some shake up and down. 


The 


WIECHMANN 


CO. 
For Gifts 


Practical Gifts for every 
member of the family, at 


prices that are practical too. 


Visit Our Gift Shoy Soon 


Main Floor 
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Compliments of 


W. J. McCRON 


PRINTER 


912-214-216 No. Franklin St. 


Safety or Sorrow 


e 


Teacher (showing a class a picture 
of George Washington crossing the 
Delaware)—*Now can any little boy 
tell me the name of this picture?" 


Small voice in the rear—''Sure. Sit 
down! You're Rocking the Boat." 


Anderson's 


On Jefferson 


With Worthy Wares We Will Win 


Hardware Co. 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 


A 
E hotograph 


that best pleases must have expression 


that is termed a speaking likeness. 


CHARLES E. WHITE 


Appointment: Phone Riv. 812-J 


The Happy Tip 


Minister: ‘I made seven hearts 
happy today." 
*How's that?" 


Minister: “Married three couples." 


Parishoner: 


. Parishoner: “That makes only six." 


Minister: “Well, do you think I did 
it for nothing?" 


Phone Fed. 1209-W Work Called For 
and Delivered 


*We Make Caps" 


BOB EARL 
CAMPBELL & STARR 
TAILORS 
Suits To Order 


525 Lapeer Ave. 


Cleaning, Pressing and Repairing a 
Specialty 
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Iva Frost—'Where did you get that 
scar on your forehead ?” 

Frances Greve—‘“Oh, that's a berth- 
mark.” 

I. F.—“A birth mark?" 

F. G.—* Yes, upper berth on the 
Michigan Central. i 

* X % 


Prelude to a Hair-Pulling 


Mabel: My father gives me a dollar 
every birthday to put in the bank and 
now I've got eighteen dollars." 

Cecil: “How much does he still owe 
you.?" 

x X % 
Nothing, Simp! 


Her lips were so near that, what else 
could I do? 


You'll be angry, I fear, but 
Her lips were so near— 
Well, I can't make it clear, 
Or explain it to you, but— 
Her lips were so near that, 
What else could I do? 


Neck lies 
For 


Christmas 
$1.00 and $1.50 


9 
BOYS'SHOP 
125. S. JEFFERSON AvE. 


Mens’ 
Two Pants 
Suits 


$35 


MOUNTJOY 


Talior— Haberdasher 
218 GENESEE AVE. 


Dad, That's You! 


Son—“Mother, what is a parlor Bol- 
shevik ?" 

Ma—*A parlor Bolshevik, my son, 
is a man who smokes in the parlor and 
then throws his ashes on the floor.” 


Me EA 
D D 


Early to bed and early to rise 
Is all very well for the ambitious guys. 


ROY O. EAGLE 
— SAGINAW'S PIONER LICENSED — 


CHIROPRACTOR 


522% Genesee Ave. Saginaw, Mich. 


BELL PHONE RIVERSIDE 4491 
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Not Game 


Sportsman (ruefully) —“Got any 
heasants for sale?” 
Shopkeeper—“Not one, sir. Sold 
out this morning; but we've got some 
fine sausages.” 
Sportsman—"'Sausages! How can I 
tell my wife I shot sausages?” 
LE * 
Once I heard a mother utter 
«Daughter, go and shut the shutter.” 
«Shutter's shut,” the daughter uttered, 
«T can't shut it any shutter." 
— The Colt. 
x * % 
What did Caesar die of ?—Ans.: Too 
many Roman punches. 
Let poets sing their lilting songs, 
And gayly smite the lyre. 
But show me the man who whistles, 
While he's putting on a tire. 


He who laughs last is usually the 
dumbest. 


oe 
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= Woman's Hospital Association 
For Men, Women and Children 
(Incorporated) 
LYDIA THOMPSON, R. N. Superintendent 
1413 Janes Avenue 


WOMAN'S HOSPITAL SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Cor. Janes Ave. and 7th. Street 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Accredited by the State Board of Nurse Examiners, 
offers a three year course of theoretical and practical in- 
struction to young women having at least two years of high 
school education. Students receive monthly allowance and 
full maintenance. This is one of the professions for women 
which does not require tuition. 


Oeceococececececececececececacecececec: 
08060600000606000006000000000006000000 


The Dear Dad Days 
Dorothy: “How long did it take 
you to learn the multiplication table?” 
: Mother: “Oh, not very long, dear.” 
Dorothy: “Butit was much simpler 
in those days, wasn't it?” 
X X % 
Little daubs of powder, 
Little daubs of paint; 
Help make our girlies 
Look like what they ain't. 
The Acorn. 


Miss Barnard: “Everytime you fail, 
I put a cross after your name.” 
Freddy Perrin: “Mine must look 
like a graveyard.” 
Late to bed, 
Early to rise; 
Keeps dear brother 
From wearing your ties. 
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The Maiden's Prayer—““I ask noth- 
ing for myself, only give my mother 


| a son-in-law.” 
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Too Long 


A Farmer came to town to insert a 
death announcement. “How much do 
you charge?” he asked. 

“Ten shillings an inch,” was the re- 
ply. 

“Heavens! 
high!” 


He was over six feet 


RUIDO RARA PECERA ERRE 


When You Think of Good 
: Feminine Things to Wear - 
You Think of E 
THE MARNEY SHOP 
= Where Fashions are Newest and Prices Lowest 
i Always a Large Selection of School Girl Apparel 


The MARNEY C0. 


Michigan Ave. at Hancock West sie 


TUMUNGO EET IHE 


TO YOU STUDENTS 
CHRISTMAS OREL TIYOS 


We wish to E the Latest Models 
in Tan and Black Calfskin Slippers. 

An arrival of Tan and Black Calf 
Brougie Ties at... $5.85 


The * Deauville" Tan Calf and Pat- 
ent Kid Gore Pump, low heel...... $6.00 


The newest shades in Holeproof, 
Full Fashioned Hose at... $1.95 


GRANVILLE'S 


Opp. P. M. Depot 512 Potter St. 


His Scheme 
Mrs. Crawford: “How is it you and 
your husband can't agree about a 
budget?" 
Mrs. Crabshaw:  'He tries to put 
over too many Thrift Weeks on me." 
—Life. 


In Third Hour History Class 


Miss Kitchen: “Miss Noey, why 
was the treaty of San Ildefouso sec- 
ret?" E 

Irene Noey: 
know about it." 


*So nobody would 


Miss Hance: “What were some of - 
the achievements of the Tudor dy- 
nasty, Henry." 

Henry W.: “It gave Ford a chance 
to name his new sedan.” 


x M EA 
D N D 


Arthur L.: “Love is really a ser- 
ious affair, Dear." 


Althea Miller: “Don't be foolish, 


Arthur." 
Junkman: “Rags! Rags! Rags!” 
Tramp (just passing): “Don't yer 


git so all-fired personal in yer re- 
marks.” 

Dec. 4, 1924. 
Santy Claus, 
North Pole, U.S. A,, 
Dere Santy Claus :— 

I hev bin a vary good boy this week 
an mi muther sed so. For Xmas I wish 
you'd bring me a bisikle as I have very 
good legs to use for some. I wood all 
so like a shetland pony an a awtomo- 
beel which you make go with your 
feet I vant a stocking cap, skates and 
a sled. Better be a pretty big one. | 
All so some candy, choklates pre- 
furred. 

Yours truly, 

Valter Barnard Crego. 

*D]] get to the bottom of this yet," 
said the man as he fell down the coal 
chute. —Cadet Review. 


I 
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THE OPPER MANN Å Cun COMPANY 


Furriers for over a half Century 


Greer. 

Jacquettes — , (FURS? avaiiry E. Fox Scarfs 
$85.00 305 | Tuscola Street $25.00 
Upward Sa inaw-Michi Upwards 

pwards ys oO pu p 


The bolt of lightning came down be- 
tween Miss Cairney and her sister 
and ripped off quite a good deal of 
plaster. 

The garage keepers son had never 
ES a Daschund before. “Look pa- 

" he exclaimed, “see what a long 
E base that oe S g 

“What is a sure cure for sea-sick- 


ness?” 
“Get off and pest Unger a tree." 


*Everytime " aut ae I wish I 
were a clock.” 

“Why?” 

“Because then my hands would be 
right up close i ny en 

Mrs. E osos: "What is the na- 
tional air of Italy ?" 


R. Cowles: EG and Onions.” 
[11 $ 
C. Milson” us raise another 


mustache if it was not spoiled by tre 
girls chewing gum. 


Sadder and Wiser 


Albert came in from school with a 
swollen eye and eut cheek, and ex- 
plained that he had been fighting with 
Tommy Smith. 

“You really shouldn't fight with that 
“Smith boy'," said his mother, impa- 
tiently. 

“T know that, mother,” he said sadly. 
xdi found it out a minute after I first hit 
him." 


“The night being dark we wished for 
moonshine." 

“I don't know about that. Some 
people like it in the daytime as well." 


EA 
D 


“Is your son on the high school foot- 
ball team?” 

*By the looks of things, the team is 
on him." 


*One reason why I don't go to 
church is because there are so many 
hypocrites there.” 

*Never mind, there is always room 
for one more." 


Delphine 


Picture Frames and Gifts 


“Gifts for Every Occasion” 


118 N. Jefferson Ave. 


cs 


Phone Federal 708-W 


Catherine Hickey 


Distinctive Millinerv 


514 Genesee Phone: Riv. 2608 
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Company 
Saginaw, Michigan, U. S. A. 
Branch Offices: 


New York, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, Chicago, 
St. Louis, Denver, San Francisco, Minneapolis 


Largest Miners of Graphite in 
This Continent 


Schirmer Drug Co. 
“On One Spot Since 1863" 


SAGINAW'S GREATEST DRUG 
and GIFT STORE 


Corner of Hoyt and Sheridan Avenues 


WATERMAN’S IDEAL 
Fountain Pens 


Prices from $2.50 to $9.00 


THE H. B. ARNOLD C0. 


129 N. Franklin 


Ye Days of Olde 


Sir Jim, a knight 
In armor bright 
Took tea with Lady Bowers. 
With manners free 
She spilled the tea, 
And rusted Jim's new trousers 


* ox X 
Adeline B.: *How times have 
changed.” ; 
G. Denton: “Yes, Eve’s favorite 


fruit was a fig and today all the girls 
crave dates.” 


x Xo oc 
Revised Recipe 


Take one idiot. i 
Soak in moonshine for two hours. 
Place in any kind of auto. 
Race train to crossing. 
Remove from wreckage, place in black 
satin -lined box and garnish with flow- 
ers. 
*ox X 
Nothing But Praise 


“T have nothing but praise for the 
new minister." 
*So I noticed when the collection 
plate went around." 
EPITAPHS 


Here lies the body of Mary Burt, 
Who lost her life while dodging work. 


Shed a few tears for Aldean Mac, 
A trolley-car hit her a slap in the back. 


Here lies the body of Virginia Brown, 
Who was lost at sea and never was 
found. 


Red Smith lies here, without his shoes, 
He drove his car while filled with 
booze. 


Here's to Bill Davis, a handsome chap, 
Whatever he had he gave us. 


Goodbye to old Matt Spence, 
He always borrowed, just a few pence. 
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BILLY STIFF 


OM THIS GUY WAS A sca 
HE WORE A TELLOW DERBY 
AND A GREEN OVERCOST OVER 
SOME PINK ROMPERS— 
AND HE SAYS - 


Do YOU KNOW 
WHY 1 EAT FRENCH 
DRESSING EVERY 
NICAT ?— 
AND THE OJHEl{ 
GUY SAYS NO, WHY? 


1 AO 
v ES 


^W 
| 
: 


—————— 


=> 


I 
3 | 9 
| 


| Em THE FiRST GUY 


NI SAYS -So AS / CAN 

| GET UP OILY IN THE, 
MORNING I = HA-HA AY 9 

I THOUGHT ID DIE; 


By Aleander 
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Well, It Could, Couldn't It? 


DREARY glance out of the window, a sigh, and Miss Smith who 
had been session room teacher for the Senior Class at Birming- 
ton High for seventeen years, turned to her task of marking Civ- 
ic’s papers. The day matched her mood, grey, drizzling, tired. At - 
twenty she started to teach, and on illness of the senior class principal, 
had taken her place and managed so well that when the former teacher 
decided not to come back she was given the place. For seventeen years 
she had successfully piloted class after class, and the Alumni always 
spoke of her affectionately as “Ma Smith.” Too busy with her pupils, 
neglectful of her own life and at thirty-seven, “Ma Smith” woke to the 
fact that there was something she’d missed. The pupils began to come 
in. Their dignified “Good Mornings’ made her smile. She wondered 
what they would think if suddenly she were to brush everything off 
her desk. 

"Silly," she scornfully named herself. The last bell rang. Four 
boys came in for excuses. The same four had been late three times in 
succession. The case demanded severity. Her mouth tightened. 

“Well, Mr. Teal, why are you late again?” Donald Teal, the 
school football hero, looked up smiling in spite of the fact that he was 
trying not to. 

“Well, you see it was like this — etc.,” he finished. She looked un- 
compromising. 

“And you, Mr. Weston?” 

“The same as Mr. Teal, Miss Smith. We were together.” 

"Were you all together?" Slightly sarcastic. 

“Yes Mam.” 
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«Report end hours till further notice.” The boys faces assumed 
martyred looks. 

She turned to her class as the boys marched to their seats. 

«Yesterday, I believe, we were discussing Article III, Section II, 
Miss Hanson, will you please 
ously. The recitation was almost so faultless that Miss Smith irritably 
wished that a blunder would be made so that she could give vent to 
some of her feelings. She forced a smile of approval and wearily made 


39 


and her voice kept on monoton- 


a mark on her record book. 

“Mr. Teal, take the next Section.” 

“Not prepared.” 

She looked up. A glance at her record book showed three consecu- 
tive Zeros. 

“Mr. Teal, do you realize that for the last three days that you have 
been ‘not prepared” ?” 

“A—Yes mam.” 

“Well, what do you intend to do about it?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Oh. Do you ever know anything!” The exasperation in her 
voice was marked and the pupils glanced up in surprise. Don Teal’s 
face wore a hurt look. “Report after class, Mr. Teal! Miss Wells, take 
the assignment." 

The class settled back while the lesson continued. And so the 
morning went by as if held back with lead weights. At noon she stopped 
to gather her things when Don Teal came up. She looked up impatient- 
ly. > 

“Well, Mr. Teal!” 

Miss Smith, the class wants to have a masquerade as something 
sort of different. Will you sanction it?" 

*Why should I?" 

After much pleading, and because she was eager to get away from 
the school, she consented. 

At home, she went to a mirror and rubbed her tired face. A warm 
glow radiated from her cheeks, and she wondered if she looked so ter- 
ribly old. Her long reddish brown hair was loosened and “just for fun" 
she put it up the way she had worn it at a party when she was seventeen. 
Her eyes sparkled as she thought of it. She glanced at the mirror and 
and idea, built upon the face that looked back at her from the glass, 
evolved. 
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*Dad, will you go to the masque as a patron. Please, you'd like it. 
Honest!" Mr. Teal looked at his son scornfully. 

*Don, do you wish your dignified Dad to put on a clown suit and i 
dash around with those high school kids?” 

“No, not at all—you don't have to dress up. You're sort of a chap- 
erone, see? Will you?” 


“I suppose so.” 

The intent of the masque was to create a better feeling in the school. 
Everyone was to come alone unless a group of girls or a group of boys 
went together but no one boy was to accompany any one girl. No intro- 
ductions were necessary until after everyone had unmasked. 

The party was in full sway, when in walked a girl of the past. Her 
bobbed hair reflected the light and made a halo around it. Her lips 
were full and red. The skin that showed beneath her mask was like the 
soft velvet of her bodice. A big lace bertha covered her shoulders. The 
flaring skirt was of a soft material and made the tiny foot beneath seem 
smaller by comparison. 

Don Teal spied her from where he stood by the orchestra. His 
costume matched her own in period and he went over to her. He made 


a long low bow. 

“Milady, wilt tread a measure with me?” 

She laughed, a pleasant sound, he thought. “Indeed, with pleas- 
ure, my lord.” 

Most of those standing near recognised Don but wondered who 
the girl was. 

“I say, would you mind telling me your name,” he asked as they 
were dancing. 

“Not exactly, but I'm not going to.” 

“Very well, I won't tell you who I am.” 

“But I happen to know. You're Don Teal, football hero.” 

He looked self-conscious. “Oh, I say, nothing like that. Just be- 
cause I happened to have good luck doesn't make me a hero.” 

They talked on and danced on. When the dance ended she was be- 
sieged. 

“Can I have the next?” 

“Give me one.” 

“Which is mine?” etc. 

Don tried in vain to get one but it wasn't before she had seven dif- 


ferent partners.” 
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«Td rather tho't I'd lost you.” He smiled. "Would you like something 


B eat?" She accepted. The refreshment room was downstairs and 
going down he put his arm around her waist and tried to kiss her. 

“Please?” 

She shook her head. “No—Oh please don't." He didn't release 
her, at which erucial moment, Don's father stepped into view. The girl 
trembled. “Pve got to go,” she whispered, “Really!” 

Don was explaining to his father. 

“But son, you don't know her at all!” 

“Well, but you see a H 

His father turned to the girl. She looked like a Dresden doll sud 
denly crumpled. 

“Miss who—ever—you are—who are you?" It sounded terribly 
futile. She raised her head. 

*Send Don on down." 

He went and she removed her mask. 

*Mr. Teal, I owe you and Don both an apology. I am Miss Mary 
Smith, session room teacher of the senior class and civies teacher. Please 
forgive me as I am sure Don will.” She looked older now but never- 
the-less beautiful, and the age gave her dignity. “If you'd taught for 
seventeen years and denied yourself pleasures and gone through the 
same thing day after day, week after week, month after ," she 
started to cry and as any man hates to see a woman cry he tried to stop 
her. Explanations were made to Don on the way home who thought it a 
big joke to think he could be taken in." 

Two months later Teal appeared before his son. 

“Well, faintly dad, why?" * 

*Well, would you—that is—" 

: “Why dad I wouldn't like anything better that I know of. It's 
great!" 

The meaning of this is derived from the following discussion which 
took place that evening. 

"Miss Mary Smith, I order your immediate removal from school." 

“But why—?” 

"Well—I need you more than that school does!” 
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Jim's Minus Sign 


PE | T WAS Christmas Eve. The little college town of Bandemer 
E | found itself clothed in winter's white robe. The buildings on 
Ca Main street where many college students resided were gayly 
decorated with wreathes. Beyond the campus great oaks and stalwart 
pines bowed before Winter’s royal sway. The celestial jewels overhead 
were clustered about the moon as so many cherubs around the throne of 


God. 

Bandemer had anxiously awaited the yuletide. Students as well as 
teachers had eagerly looked forward to their vacation at home. At 
this time only did students realize what home meant to them. Their 
hearts wandered back to the fireside the threads of life had more 
than once served as a lyrical instrument upon which the student wove 
many a beautiful tale of his home. 


Among the students who lived in the vicinity of Main street was 
Jim Anderson. Jimmy was an exceptionally bright student in all but 
one of his subjects. Why trigonometry should puzzle, he never could 
figure out. He had often said that trig was the only minus sign in his 
college education. He would often ask himself if he had put forth the 
effort, but he could find no failure on his part there. He had boasted 
on entering college that no subject could fell him. He was master of 
his own situation. Why then did he have so much trouble with his trig? 
He had become discourage with this minus sign in life. But deep down 
in his heart, he looked to Dame Fortune to aid him in this bit of hard 
luck. This particular night he was pacing the floor of his room in an im- 
patient manner when his friend Chet. Holloway entered. 

«Hello Jimmy,” said Chet, “are you going home in the morning?” 

“Why—er I—I—hadn’t thought of going," he stammered. 

“Not going home for Christmas, Jimmy?” Chet looked perplexed. 

“Tm afraid not,” answered Jim, “You see my home is a long way 
from here and besides I haven't the money.” 

“Well I am leaving tonight,” said Chet. * Best wishes Jim” and then 
added, “Better study your trig during vacation, hadn't you?” as he left 
the room. 

Jimmy did not like the sarcasm and for that reason he could never 
like Chet Holloway. He seated himself at his desk and tried to read, 
but his mind was disturbed. He took out his diary and noted that he 
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had written nothing in it for a week. Strange? Not exactly. Jimmy 
disliked to enter events of unpleasant nature. 

Jim's thoughts turned to home. How his parents had worked to 
save money for his college education. And he—Oh, it was terrible! 
He could not bear to tell his mother about trig. The tears streamed 
down his face. He tried to stop them, but he couldn't. 

Thump! Thump! Someone was at the door. Jim opened it. 

«Why its Helen Menter," exclaimed Jim. 

Yes Jim, it is I. Won't you take me to the Church party tonight?" 

“Why really, I hadn't thought —I mean I don't think I want to go,” 
he replied. 

“Oh, come out of it, said Helen. "You'll enjoy it, I know you will.” 

*Well, if you insist—" 

«There I knew," said Helen. 

At twelve o'clock that night they were back in front of Jim's home. 

“Jim,” she said, “I know you feel lonesome and that your Christ- 
mas is not what you would like it to be—so I bought you a gift for Christ- 
mas.” She took a little package from her coat pocket and gave it to 
him. 

Jim unwrapped it. It was a little book. He turned one of its pages 
and this is what he read—“For God so loved the world, that He gave 
His only begotten Son, that whosoever believeth in him på 

What was the word? B-E-L-I-E-V-E-T-H. 

“Oh, Helen, is it true? Is it true?" he asked. 

She nodded. Jim looked beyond her. 

* What is it, Jim?" 


*So that is why," he conceded, "that is why I failed in Trig. IfI 
had only believed, and in believing had faith I would not have failed on 
my exam. If I had trusted God and not Fortune, then life would have 
added the plus sign to me in Trig. 

*A Merry Christmas, Jim," she said. 

*A very Merry Christmas," he assented. 
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Faith Moved a Mountain 


give the presents they had received one Christmas to poor child- 
ren the next. So a few days before Christmas, little Faith, aged 
eight was painfully composing a letter to Santa Claus informing him as 
to where she wished her toys to be taken. 

“Mother, how do you spell — Oh, never mind, I believe I'll 
sit up and wait for Santy and tell him where to take my toys. I believe 
he'd rather see me, than just to get a letter, when he has to read so many 
of them. Pve always wanted an excuse to see him and now I have it.” 

“Pm afraid you'll be disappointed, dear, for he never arrives till 
about three o'clock. I'm sure you'd fall asleep on your watch, but if 
you wish, you may," discouraged Mrs. Archard, not unkindly. 

“Jim,” the little girl questioned, “What do you s'pose Santy’ll say 
when he sees me? Do you think he'll be too busy to listen to me? Oh, 
do you think he'd let me sit on his lap and tell me stories about the 
North Pole and Eskimos?” 

Brother Jim was home from college and he stood quite aghast at . 
this torrent of queries; but he wisely answered, “Why, of course, Sis, 
probably he'll feed you candy canes, too. If you'd like to have me, I’ll 
give him a tip. Now, SCOOT! I gotta write an essay before I go back 
an' if I don't do it now I most likely won't get it done at all. I'm BUSY! ! 

Little Faith was undaunted. She sauntered thoughtfully into her 
Daddy's den to resume her tantalizing questions. 

"Daddy, isn't Santa Claus the biggest and best fairy in the world 
except God? The richest man alive, isn’t he? Do you think he'll 
allow me to ride a block in his airship? Daddy, you will ask him to 
wake me up when he starts to unload, won't you?" 

"Surely, Faith. Now run along, Daddy's busy!" Daddy was busy, 
as was Brother Jim, planning so that Faith shouldn't be disappointed. 

Slipping into her coat and hat, she plodded gayly off to Uncle Jack's 
to pester him awhile. 

“Does Santa live in an igloo? Is Mother Goose his wife? Would 
Santy come to your house if I stayed all night on Christmas Eve? Will 
you remind him to come so that he won't forget?" 

“Surest thing, little girl. Santa Claus won't skip you if Uncle Jack 
has any say." 
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Just as soon as Faith was busily occupied in tormenting Aunt Elin- 
or, Uncle Jack hopped in his car and sped away to the city's largest toy- 
op. In his jovial manner he invaded it, and bought a huge sack into 
which he packed his many purchases of dolls, games, books, circuses, 
sleds, skates, teddy-bears, wooly-dogs, boats, musical tops, and the hund- 
reds of other toys that help compose Merry Christmas. Not satisfied 
with the pile he had already accumulated, he raided a confectionery 
re and added candies of all sorts, plus nuts and fruits ,to his collection. 

Brother was working on a similar scheme, while Daddy had gone 
ostumer's to be measured for a Santa Claus suit. Faith was not to 


sto 


toac 
be disappointed. 
Christmas Eve came! At eight o'clock Mother tucked Faith in bed, 


but five miutes after a little white-clad figure, enveloped in a pink com- 
fortable was rocking Martha Washington to sleep for the last time. 
Faith was waiting for Santy. 

“Now, Martha," she admonished, “you be a good girl, and your 
new Mama will be good to you. Keep your new dress clean, as it will 
probably be the last one you'll ever have, seeing that I'm going to ask 
Santy to take you to Phyllis Andre, who will be good to you, but who is 
quite poor. Now I'll sing to you to keep myself:awake till Santy comes." 
She sang all the songs she had ever learned at school and Sunday-school, 
she recited all the pieces she had ever spoken, she counted all the boys 
and girls on the wall paper, and still Santy hadn't come. The little 
head dropped, her tight grasp on Martha Washington relaxed, and Faith 
dozed. 

Atthis time Daddy was working desperately away at his fur-topped 
boots. He had thought they were big enough, but he had forgotten to 
include the bulkness of his costume. Finally he stood arrayed in his 
glorious red suit and he started to fill his sack, prior to visiting his little 
daughter's room. 

Jim, too, was busying himself with a similar task. He was decked 
out in a garb of his mother's making, and his slimness was well con- 
cealed under fluffy pillows. 

“Thanks to Cupid," he smiled, “I haven't a crush this year, or I'd 
never be able to do this for you, Sis." 

Uncle Jack was also seeing to it that his little niece should not be 
disappointed. Perspiring like a blacksmith, he made his way through 
the deep snow drifts toward the trellis by which he could gain access 
to the roof. He was equipped with everything to dramatize the poem 
for Faith. 
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“Now, if only they haven't a roaring fire, I can slide down the 
chimney,” he commented, as he contemplated his perilous descent. 
Peering down the chimney he saw only a few almost extinguished coals 
lying on the hearth. “Good,” he exclaimed, and down he went. 

At his arrival Faith started, then recognizing her visitor, she cried, 
“Oh, Santa, I'm so glad you came. I did fall asleep, but now I'm not the 
least bit tired. Sit right down in this chair, and I'll get on your lap. 
Ive wanted to see you for so many Christmases. First of all Pd like to 
tell you where to take my toys. I'd like to have you take Martha Wash- 
ington to Phyllis Andre, she loves pretty things so and she has so few; 
then take my doll carriage to poor little Madelaine, I know she'll appre- 
ciate it; and if Lydia Hughes hasn't been too naughty lately, won't you 
please take her my doll-house? Cousin Dick left his electric train, last 
summer, and in a letter Aunt Miriam wrote Mother the other day, he 
sent word that you were going to bring him another, so you'll] take his 
old one to Harry Rinert, won't you? "Truly he's a good boy for he never 
pulls my curls like the others do, and also give my sled to Billy Porter. 
By the way————— ——" and Faith stopped short, for there in the door- 
way stood another Santa Claus with a pack slung over his shoulder. 

“Why, there's another Santa!” she gasped. “Are you this Santa's 
helper? Then you can go to Phyllis's and Madelaine's, while this one 
goes to Billy's and Harry's. Maybe,” she yawned,“ you better go now, 
for I'm very tired Why, hello, Santa Claus. You're just in time to 
help tuck me in. I'm mighty glad to have seen you all, but next year 
only one of you need come and I think I like you best." She pointed her 
finger at Daddy. 

*Behind a closed door, a few minutes later, three Santa Clauses 
stood laughing. “Well, Jack," declared Daddy Archard, “Faith moved 
the mountain of tradition and saw Santa Claus." 

Yes,” added Brother Jim sheepishly, and it never rains, but what 


it pours." 
M. T. ’25. 
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A Christmas Anecdote 


S I was hustling and hurrying around town completing my Christ- 
mas shopping, I thought, “My shopping is almost done and I'm 
å Oh so glad it's over with!” Then I passed by a store with its 
windows full of greetings. I remembered that I had to buy greetings, so 
I went into the store and began to rack my brain as to what kind of a 
greeting Jean, Mary and Arlene sent me last year. I finally decided 
to buy some large white ones, and with this “I suppose I'll have to” at- 
titude, I began wearily selecting them. Suddenly my eye rested on a 
small girl who was looking at Christmas cards for all she was worth— 
laying one down, picking some other one up. “ ‘Tis a weary job select- 
ing Christmas greetings isn't it?” 
“Oh! I just love to, although I'll admit it is rather hard for me to 
get the kind I want,” she replied quickly. 
“Now, I never bother reading and looking very much. What do 


you mean?” I asked. 

“Well, I mean I want the cards that I send to express my Christmas 
feeling, 1 don't particularly care for the picture, color and size, but 1 
want it to have a symbol of good wishes on it and the verse, I think, is 
most important. It must not simply say ‘Xmas Greetings’ on it.” 

“And why not?” I inquired. 

“It seems to me when a card has ‘Xmas Greetings’ on it that they 
didn't have time to make it properly. It's taking the Christ out of Christ- 
mas," she answered, and she gave me a sweet little smile and after pur- 
Eu her cards, she left the store. 

I stood still thinking to myself and asking if I had the proper spirit, 
if the world was so busy it couldn't keep from abbreviating Christmas 
and if I was doing all I could in keeping the “Christ” in Christmas, in 
print and in reality. I began to select my cards slowly and carefully, 
not thinking about the color, size or shape or if it cost more than those 
sent to me last year, but thinking about the love I wanted them to ex- 
press and resolving to keep the Christ in Christmas. 

Katherine June Wilber 27. 
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INTERVIEW WITH PAVLOWA 
I. Leutritz 
Back stage at the auditorium, 
after Pavlowa had made her 
appearance, stood a girl, bewild- 
ered by the boxes, trunks, foreign 
people talking hurriedly in Rus- 
sian, accompanying their talk 
with characteristic gestures. The 
The girl was I. I walked over to 
a gentleman and asked, I wonder 
if you could tell me if Madame 
Pavlowa is still here?" 
He looked at me, *Madmoiselle 
Pavlowa iss een Room noombare 


veen. From which I gathered 
that she was in Room One. I 


recogonized the man, Alexandre 
Volinine, the wonderful leader of 
her orchestra. 

My heart jumped and my knees 
knocked together. After what 
seemed an age, Mlle's wardrobe 
woman came out. I asked her if 
I might see Pavlowa. She nodded. 
I expected to see a beautiful wo- 
man clothed in sables. What I 
saw was a tiny lady, with her 
black hair drawn tightly around 


her face and wound up in the 
back. She wore a black dress 
with a white silk underblouse. 
She had on heavy woolen stock- 
ings and a pair of soft old bed- 
room slippers. 


EB — 
«Madame Pavlowa?” I quer- 


Es. nodded her head. Her 
serenity, dignity and almost cold- 
ness made me tremble. There 
were two other girls who were 
admitted, they were from Arthur 
Hill. One of them started to 
question her. Her broken Eng- 
lish, spoken in a soft, well-modu- 
lated voice, was charming. Her 
mannerisms and gesticulations, 
more so. I can't write how she 
said it but I can tell what she said. 

«T have study since I was ten 
years old. In the Imperial The- 
atre I graduate. To graduate 
from there is MY mark as your 
“High” is YOUR mark. Do you 
see what I mean?" I nodded. "I 
have come to America in 1910 
and I have dance here but eight 
years.” One of the girls asked 
Madame her purpose in dancing 
here. She smiled and her black 
eyes sparkled expressively. 

“Why do I dance? I am ar- 
tiste! I mus’ dance! America is 
yout! I wouldt teach dem to feel 
deep here. Do you see what I 
mean?” s 

I guess I was tongue-tied be- 
eause all I eould do was listen to 
that soft voice. 

Another question was, “Where 
do you prefer to dance, here or 
Europe?" 

"Prefer? I do not know. In 
Europe zay feel more deep—zay 
are serious—zay are not so gay— 
you know what I ean? Ze Amer- 
icans is pep-pep—hurry-hurry !” 
And she accompanied the last 
statement with her snapping fin- 
gers. We asked her if she would 
like to stay here or return to Rus- 
Sia. 
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*Russia iss my home—my ma- 
dair, my fadair—Zey live zair. It 
iss my dream to return. But I can- 
not go while zay are so unset. So 
I stay here and teach zees Ameri- 
cans how to feel deep and to make 
zair home life more heppy. Do 
you see? You understand my bad 
Englisch ?" 

I nodded my head. And at 
last warming under her soothing 
voice said, “I thought your ‘Swan’ 
was the most exquisite thing you 
did.” 

That is what I teach.” She 
leaned over and her hand closed 
over mine. “You understand.” I 
understood! 

Mlle Pavlowa does not intend 
to make another extensive tour as 
it is very tiring and she wishes to 
stop while she is still at the height 
of her glory. She has toured Mex- 
ico, South America, N. America, 
and all Europe. When asked if 
Hilda Butsova was her under- 
study, Mlle Pavlowa did not un- 
derstand but volunteered the in- 
formation that “I am feerst, al- 
ways; she is second.” From which 
I gathered that she meant that she 
was the leading exponent of her 
Art. 

There was magnetism in her 
eyes that grasped and held you 
spellbound, and it wasn't till I was 
outside that I dared to breathe 
again for fear of breaking the 
spell that she weaves. 
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NOVEMBER 
Nov. 19—Miss Brown: “Didn't anyone get anything from that prob- 
lem?” 
J. Meyer: “I gotta headache.” Ha Ha Ha. 
20—Debate tickets for the Saginaw—Flint Debate are given out 
to all Plorad members to sell. 
21—0ur affirmative debating team composed of Elizabeth Plumb, 
Theodore Will and Donald Nash, after a spirited discussion, 
lose to Flint 2 to 1. There certainly was fine school spirit 
shown and it is hoped the team will have as much support in 
its following debates. 
We give our football team a rousing send-off as they started 
off for Ann Arbor. 
The Junior and Senior Latin Club is organized. 
22—We lose to Ann Arbor 7—0 in one of the best-played games 
of the season. We are very proud of our team for the splendid 
spirit shown. 
24—The Sophs are very pleased to hear that Miss Smalldon who 
was forced to stop teaching for a time on account of trouble 
with her eyes will be back to Saginaw High after Christmas. 
25—Student Council considers matter of giving awards to debat- 
ers. There are six debaters in the Student Council, yet Jimmy 
Bothwell naively inquires, “Are there any debaters here?” 
Ignorance is bliss. 
26—Outdoor mass-meeting. We're all set to beat Arthur Hill. 
Second issue of the Student Lantern out. 
27—Saginaw 7—Arthur Hill 3. Something else to be mighty 
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thankful for. Our band makes its first appearance and pleases 
us all. 
28—Football party! Mat Spence is quite the hero of the evening. 
29— We sleep all day. 
30—E. Busch plays missionary by bringing S. Bradford to Sunday 
School. w 
DECEMBER 
Dec. 1—NOTICE—This A True Story! ! ! 
Miss H. (at phone)—"Is Delena Nimmo there?" 
Voice at end of the wire—““Just a moment, please.” 
Miss H.—f* All right.” 
Minutes go by. 
Voice—“‘Sorry, but there's no one here by that name.” 
Miss H. (puzzled) —““Why, who is this?” 
Voice—“The police station, Mam." 
2—Mr. Heflin: "Now if station G-A-B will cease broadcasting, 
we will have our lesson." 
A camera club is organized. 
3—Congress convenes! Ask a Senior, he knows. 
Girl Reserve Chapel. Jimmy Bothwell announces that he is 
not a Girl Reserve. 
4—Miss H. (in history class): “Does anyone know what we 
have to thank the Tudor kings for?" 
A. Symons (smilingly blankly): “The Tudor Fords, I sup- 
pose." 
Miss Burnham (dictating): “The chest where he kept his 
hoard was concealed in a thick wall." 
E. Duncan (repeating): “The chest where he kept his Ford 
was concealed in a thick wall." 
5—Thencean meeting results in the beginning of plans for the 
party. 
Everyone is writing to Santa Claus. Here's where the Sophs 
can shine. 
8— Bruce Chinery avows that he is going to be on the basket-ball 
team. Our coach will surely be glad to hear this. 
9—Miss Brown—‘What kind of a quadrilateral is a rhombus?” 
C. Gottschalk—-“ Afour-sided one.” 
Commercial students to hear Miss Warner in chapel. 
Mary Ruth Wolf gives a lengthy analysis of the sentence, "He 
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believed in the story that St. Patrick killed all the snakes in 
Ireland.” 
Miss Burnham: “That story took you almost as long as it did 
St. Patrick to kill all those snakes.” 
Senior salesmen sell tickets with zeal (?). 

10—Overheard in Physics— 
Mr. H.—“There are 460 calories in a banana.” 
R. Bremer—*How much horse-power is that?” 

Overheard in Latin— 

Miss Parsons: “Who was the Trojan hero who carried his 
old father on his shoulders from the ruins of Troy?” 
R. Cornwell: “Please, Mum, was it Atlas?” 
Three of cast of “Hurry! Hurry ! Hurry!” give us a sample 
taste of the play. Most of us are planning on going. 
R. Grohman, although a Senior, loses her way to school, and 
was consequently late for 6th hour. 
Senior play cast thanks Miss Barnard for the privilege of only 
having to prepare their review lesson. 

11—Dictionaries are being dusted off and digested now in 
helping us to solve our cross-word puzzles. Have you noticed 
that even the Faculty has the craze? 
We hear that R. Grohman's family is having a radio installed. 
We (the Virgil class) wonder if she'll get Carthage and Tyre. 


A > —______ 
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Ralph Stingel is winning most of his arguments, whether physical 
or mental at M. A. C. 

Virginia Nerreter is now enjoying the balmy breezes of the Pacific, 
at Long Beach, Cal. 

Isabel King is now learning why teachers grow grey, at Albion. 

Milton Ormes is studying Engineering at M. A. C. We wonder if he 
will work on a railroad. 

Elfie Bacon is prancing the keys of a typewriter for the McNally 
Construction Co. 

William O'Donnel has been playing on the Bliss-Alger Checker 
team. 

Ruth Richardson is keeping the railroads financed by tripping home 
from Northwestern University, every so often. 

Roland Sargent is running a good race against R. Stingel of M. A. C. 
He holds the throne at Michigan. 

James Malone is studying to be an engineer at M. A. C. 

Tom” Billington is trying to make the hole in the donut bigger at 
the National Biscuit Company. 

Laddie Baker is making kisses at Schust's. Girls better get 
acquainted. 

GIRL'S BASKET-BALL 

With the passing of foot-ball, basket-ball again comes into the 
lime-light. All of last years regulars are back with the exception of 
Evelyn Ogborn and with much new material from the Junior, Saginaw 
High awaits with great interest and expectancy the first game of the 
season. 

SCHEDULE 

Jan. 9—Flint there. 

Jan. 23—Bay City there. 

Jan. 28—Arthur Hill here. 

Feb. 6—St. Louis there (pending). 

Feb. 20—Flint here. 

Feb. 25—Arthur Hill there. 

Mar. 13—Bay City here. 
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IEXERANEES 


YY, 


“Homespun,” Somerset, Kentucky—Your idea of publishing your 
debate notes is a good one. Your articles are always interesting, too. 

“The Cub," U. of D. H. S., Detroit, Mich.—We liked your article 
on Football, describing the beginning of the present game from the 
first "fine disregard for the rules.” 

"The Apache War Cry," Miami, Arizona—Your paper is well 
arranged and interesting. 

""The Sinsinawa," St. Clara Academy, Sinsinawa, Wis.—We enjoy 
your magazine immensely. The Alumnae News is very well arranged, 
the Editorials are excellent and your Exchanges are many. 

"Woodward Tattler," Toledo, Ohio—Your paper is full of new 
ideas. It's school must be a "live one!" 

We acknowledge the receipt of the following :— 

“The Lighthouse," Port Huron, Mich.; “The Johannean," St. John's 
School, Mountain Lakes, N. J.; “Hillsdale Collegian," Hillsdale, Mich. 

"The Flashlight, Superior High School, Superior, Neb.—If your 
paper is an example, your school must be full of pep and school spirit. 
The College Chronicle, Northwestern College, Naperville, 111. 

"The Unionite," Grand Rapids, Mich.—We look forward to receiv- 
ing your magazine. It is one of our best exchanges. 

"The Voice of South High," Youngstown, O.—Your cover designs 
are excellent. We also enjoy your “Smiles” and the story "Jack's Re- 
formation." It is a pleasure to receive such an exchange. 
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Letters to Santa Claus 


Saginaw, Michigan, 
December 8, 1924. 
My Dear Beloved Santa Claus :— 
In as much as everyone in this large city says you are not a real man, 
I still think the contrary and therefore am sending this brief but sincere 
letter to you. 
If you will but send me the things I am asking for I trust I will make 
good use of them. They are as follows :— 
Several good books on United States History, a Latin Caesar book, 
a Geometry book and also one on Chemistry. 
Trusting that you will deliver these I remain a 
True and sincere friend, 
Percival Clarence Newcombe. 
1127 Warren, 
Saginaw, Mich. 


Dec. 7, 1924. 
Dear Santa Claus :— 

I would like to have you bring me a nice foot-ball suit so I can play 
like Capt. Bothwell and McPhilmy and I want a nice sleigh and a new 
chevy. 

Yours truly, 
Vesty. 


Dec. 9, 1924. 
Dearest Old Santa: 
I'm a very little girl and you will have to excuse my mistakes please. 
But there is only one thing that I want for Christmas. Bet you can't 
guess what it is? Well here it is—I would like very much an electric 
light for the Senior girls cloak room. The fixture is there minus a mulb; 
and it makes it very disagreeable. lts awful dark in the morning in 
there by the glass and I can't see to comb my hair or powder my nose. 
Won't you please Santa do this for me. 
Thank you very much. 
As ever 
“Yoeltalel.” 
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Dear Santa :— 
Please bring the girls of our school some ribbons or pins to keep 


their hair out of their eyes, for if you don't, I'm afraid they will get 
cross-eyed or become blinded. Anyhow, I think they could recite better 
if they didn't have to keep one hand busy all the time, poking their 
locks out of their eyes. I'll bet the teachers agree with me. 
Signed, 
One of the boys. 

P.S. I do not dare to sign my name, for fear I might be mobbed 

by both teachers and girls. 


Dere Santy :— 
Please bring me a pr. of shoes just like Matt Spence's Economy ox- 
fords. 
Yrs. lovingly, 
Iva Frost. 


My Dearest Santy : 

From the bottom of my feet to the top of my toes, I beseech you so, 
to send me a most heavenly creature. Besides that, I wouldn't mind if 
you sent me money for her up keep. 

Expectantly yours, 
Busy Bee. 
P.S. Don't send her C. O. D. 


dicimbar 5, 1924. 

dere Sandy Claws 
i have ben reel good an my maw sais that u will bring me sum nice 

crismus presence she told me to rite u a leter an tell you what i wants fer 
crissmuss. first i want a lectric train won of 'em what has tracts paw sais 
i don't want much but i tole him i did to nen i wants a cooly pup jus a litle 
won caus we lives in a flat. Nen i wants sum scates ice wons u no wat i 
meen bring a pudor puff fer me sister an a packet-bok fer me brudder. 
nen i wants a pr. ove shlippers fer paw an a fauncy dress fer maw. I will 
sthop ritin now, caws i got to go to bed. 

gud-nite. 

V. N. 
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Saginaw Hi Scule. 
Deer Sante Claws: 
Mi mamy sed i shood rite u a leter and tel u what i want fer crismus 
i wood lic a chane fer mi locer kee and a pear of gooloshes ise awfel 
bashful but id lic mi nam in the stoodent lantern i wood lic a axcoo3e 
for clas wen im lat and wen im absent i wish we cud have an exam lic 
this what was the nam of the unown soljer when was the war of 1821 
who rote websters dicshunary who maks smith bruthers coff drops. 
An obeedient 
Sofomore. 


Sat., Dec. 6, 1924. 
Daer Sandy Clase 
Are you coming to my house this year? I hop so. My mama says 
I am a Sweet Litle Child. I don't want Much. Jest a few Presents. 
Bring me a Doll and a Lectric Trane and” a Kiddie car. I want these 
most of all. Pleas Bring Them to me. I want a fue other things to. 
Bring me a Doll Bed and som pitcher-books an' som roller skats and som 
Tiddldiwinks. And som handker cheifs with pictures on Them. And 
Adelaide wants a shek, but I'm not lik them. Oh I most forgot! I want 
a hoby horse lik I saw in the pitcher-show most of all. And I want som 
gams. And som prittie things fer the Crismus tree. And lots of candi 
and anything you Can think I would lik. Sandy Clase, I'm a veri sweet 
Child Adelaide says. Plas brung me everything I ask fer and lots of 
other things besides. I will not tease Adelaide eny more. If you will 
bring me them. I will try to act not so babyish (Adelaide and Katherine 
and Helne and ’Lizabeth say I do )out in front of the schoole before IT 
opens. 
Pleas DONT ferget ME 
ME. 


Dear Santa Claus: 
Please bring me a nice large box of “Spearmint” chewing gum, and 
a nice little dolly that will say "ma ma” that's all. 
Rosemary Cornwall. 
P.S. You may have a stick of gum if you want it. 
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Dear Santa Claus :— 

I saw by a notice on the board at school that if I would write you a 
letter and told you what I wanted that I might get it. 

I suppose that you will want to know what I look like first. Well, 
I'm six feet one inch tall, not so homely, and I used to have curly hair, 
but I washed all the curl out because it was not becoming to a boy of my 
size. I am president of my class, also, so I guess I am entitled to a few 
things. 

All that I want is the following: 

A new watch that keeps innaccurate time, so that I will have some 
excuse for being late. 

A book translating and giving all the constructions in Cicero. 

A new hat, one of those floppy bonnets with a striped ribbon around 
it. 

A couple of real hair raising mysteries, ones that aren't too difficult 
for a lad of my tender years, however. 

A speedy little roadster for two that will go ninety per. 

Also just to humor you 1 will take any candy, toy engines, carts, 
etc. that you have left. 

And by all means don't forget to bring me a chest pad, ear muffs, 
and a foot warmer, so that I will be able to keep warm next year at deer 
camp, when I am patiently sitting on a log waiting for a deer to stray my 
way. 

I guess this is all ll need till next Christmas, so I will close this 
epistle. 

J. B. F., 
President of the Junior Class. 

P. S.—If there are any mistakes in punctuation, spelling, or capital 
letters, please don't blame my English teacher, Miss Burnham, because 
it is all my fault as shé doesn't know that I believe in you, and wouldn't 
expect a big boy like I am to write to you. 

J. B. F. 
Shower Rooms, 
Saginaw High, 
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Dear Santa Claus: 
If adults really ever ought 
To “touch” your kind old heart, 
Please give my note a careful thought 
And bring at least a part. 


A box of dustless, breakless chalk; 
A class that abhors gum; 

A penalty designed to balk 
“Excuses” ere they come. 


And when you place these articles 
Upon my mantel shelf 

Will you include a pencil sure 
To come back of itself, 


Now Santy dear, there are forty-two 
Whose hearts these things would cheer. 
So duplicates of these would give 
The Faculty a bright New Year. 
One of Them. 
Saginaw, Mich, 


My Deer Sandy Claws: 

I thawt I wood rite and tell you what a awful good gurl I have bin 
being, and I thawt if you knowed, you wood like to come and see me, 
like you did last yeer, and bring a whole bunch of presents, but coarse 
that aint the reason exactly, that I am riting to you. I've bin in my bed 
every single nite before the curfeu ringed and I always get all my lessons. 
What I want you to bring me is these following presents: A doll, a 
reel big one with eyes what wink, and a book what is intrusting, Erabian 
Knights or Jack in the Beanery, and a pear of beeds, or rather a string 
of beads, and a good thrilling game, Chickers or Old Bachelor, and sum 
candy and nuts and that's all what I want, Sandy but Sandy! Please 
don't forgit the candy what ever alse you do forgit, cawse I like it. 

And Sandy Claws, if it rains on Crismus, come the nex day. 

Yours truly, 
Mary Ann C. 
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My very dear Mr. Claus:— 

I am a dignified senior at Saginaw High School and I have a few 
requests to make. i 

For Xmas I wish you would endow some of my assistants on the 
Student Lantern with a few original ideas. Please send me a few jokes 
that everyone will enjoy. Make them brand new ones so no one can 
say they have “heard them before.” 

Also, my dear Mr. Claus, please give me a card with “A’s 
all over it, so I will surely graduate. I should greatly enjoy a jar of 
Sta-Comb, as mine is almost gone; also a small pocket comb, with a 
chain attached to it so that my best girl won't swipe it from me all the 


ui 


written 


time. 

I should also like a pair of those wierd socks like Al Zauel and Stu- 
art Wilson wear. The brighter the better, Mr. Claus. 

I should like a Ford roadster about the model of Marion Eddy's, 
painted black and blue. Those are my favorite colors. 

Will you please send me a new yellow slicher as mine is all dirty 
sitting on those confounded bleachers at the football games. 

Trusting you will give this your immediate attention. 
I remain 
Sincerely, 

Maxwell Perkins. 
(Esq:) 


Oh man, of the land of “Heart's Desire," 
What can you have in store for me? 

I long for a load of happiness, 

Concealed in the boughs of a Christmas Tree. 


For what care I for material things, 
When my day dreams beckon me still, 
Oh man, of the land of “Heart's Desire," 
Bring me more dreams with happiness, if you will? 
Willa E. Wallace. 
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15-142-63. 
Dear Santa— 
I am writing not only for myself but for a few of my friends who 
are too small to write. 
Bring Jimmy Bothwell an offer from some some college to play 
football with them. 
Bring our little baby, Joe Shannon, a hair ribbon for his hair. 
Roy McPhilmy wants a pillow he can use, when he sleeps in school. 
Ray Henny wants a good supply of pretzels. 
Matt Spence wants a pair of rubber heels for his shoes. 
Bring Carl Wood a new hat (since he was mentioned on the all 
state football team). 
Now old dear I have been a perfect angel all year, except on two 
occasions when I went out with two naughty boys, Kaufman and Krull. 
I carried one pail of water last month too, but all I want is to have 
a Championship Basketball team. 
Yours till Kaufman is Principal-or-forever, 
“Clubfoot.” 
P. S. All that Mr. Heflin wants is for me to have my lesson. 
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“WHY” 
He sauntered home from school with her, 


While all the streets were white with snow. 
He asked her why she was so small 
And why she didn't grow. 


Said she, as her merry laughing eyes 
Flashed with the deepest blue, 
“I'm quite as big for me, dear friend, 
As you are big for you.” 
—E. S. 


*A COMMON HABIT" 

Miss Flapper went shopping in gaudy attire 

And she powdered the end of her nose; 
Her rouged cheeks and lips were redder than fire 
And many a spectator turned to admire 

As she powdered the end of her nose. 
She wondered oft times if her shingled bobbed hair 
Was combed just right—’twas a continuous care. 

Then she powdered the end of her nose! 
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She went to the movies but ’twas not her debut 
There she powdered the end of her nose. 
Her summer apparel was nifty and new. 
But not feeling sure what those cosmetics might do, 
So, she powdered the end of her nose. 
She gazed about when some announcements were made; 
She fussed and primped while the films were displayed 
Oh, she powdered the end of her nose! 


Don told her one night that he loved her like mad 
And she powdered the end of her nose. 
She didn’t look angry, pleasant or sad, 
She looked like she thought—that wasn’t so bad; 
So she powdered the end of her nose. 
Well, now we can’t make any harm out of this, 
But what should she do? Don had stolen a kiss 
While she powdered the end of her nose. 
Esther Schott. 


The Christmas Spirit 


"Silent Night, Holy Night,” the bells in the chapei tolled, 

And out in the street there wandered, a little child, tired and cold. 
And tradition says not the window of the palace fair, 

But the window of the toilers hut, bore a gleaming candle there. 


The little child saw the candle and straightway entered in, 

Where humble hearts and loving souls, had a welcome ready for him, 
And always in that cottage dwelled peace and love and joy, 

For the “Christ-child” entered in that night, in the heart of the boy. 


And tonight, this night, he'll come looking for shelter from cold and 
snow, 
And will watch for your candle shining, to show him the way to go. 
So a candle in your window, and a loving welcome for him, 
Open your door to the “Christ-child, and love will enter in. 
J. A. M. ’26. 
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LIST OF CLUBS IN SAGINAW HIGH SCHOOL AND THEIR OFFICERS 
For 1924-25 


STUDENT COUNCIL 
President—James Bothwell 
Vice-Pres.—Maxwell Perkins 
Secretary—June Knaebel 
Faculty members—Mr. Stevenson and 

Miss Barnard. 


BOARD OF CONTROL OF SCHOOL 
ATHLETICS : 
President—James Bothwell 
Vice-Pres.—Donald Stinson 
Secretary—Mary Roth Wolf 
Faculty members—Mr. Stevenson, Mr. 

Beatty, Miss Barnard, Mr. Chandler, 
Mr. Drier, Miss McCormick, Miss 
Reeves. 


PLORAD SOCIETY 
President—Burrows Morley 
Vice-Pres.—Bartram Kressler 
Secretary—Virginia Frueh 
Treasurer—Matthew Spence 
Faculty advisers—Mr. Howe, Miss 


GIRL RESERVES 


President—lrene Kynast 

Vice-Pres.—Gladys Denton 

Secretary—Marian Rugenstein 

Treasurer—Iva Frost 

Faculty advisor—Miss Barnard 

Y. W. C. A. Secretary—Miss Crim- 
mins. 


THENCEAN SOCIETY 


President—Betsey Arnold 
Vice-Pres.—Jean Griggs 
Secretary—Helen Holland 
Treasurer—Mary Ruth Wolf 
Marshal—Marian Eddy 
Faculty advisor—Miss Reeves 


SPANISH CLUB 


President—Helen Stolz 
Vice-Pres.—Shirley Bradford 
Secretary—Jeanette Tarr 
Treasurer—Esther Schott 


Kynast Faculty advisor—Miss Guzman 
TENTH LEGION — UPPER CLASS 


President—Wm. Zander 
Secretary— Wilbur Kurtz 
Treasurer—Emil Riska 
Faculty advisor—Mr. Heflin 


Legatus—Jean Griggs 
Pro-Legatus—Alice La Mere 
Scriba—Doris Trombley 
Faculty advisor—Miss Barnard 


AMPHION—GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB CAMERA CLUB 
President—Rachael Grohman President—Douglas Whiting 
Vice-President—Dorothy Schade Vice-Pres.—Walter Crego 
Sec.-Treas.—Gertrude Schoenow ' Sec.-Treas.—Pauline Wood 
Librarian—Luetta Baker Faculty advisors—Mr. Heflin and Miss 
St. Council Rep.—Hazel Day Kynast. 


Faculty advisor—Mrs. Patterson 
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PETPITT 15 


A negro exhorter shouted to his 
audience, “Come up an' jine de army 
ob de Lord ” 

“Pse done jined,” replied one wo- 
man. 

“Whar'd yo’ jine?” asked the ex- 
horter. 

“In de Baptis’ Church.” 

“Why, chile,” said the exhorter, “yo” 
aint in de army ob de Lord, yo's in de 
navy.” 


"What became of that girl you made 
love to in à hammock?" 
*We fell out." 


M M. 
w uw 


Absent-minded Barber— "Shave?" 
Stell Shaltry — *I want my hair 
bobbed, idiot!” 


X % * 


“Walk this way,” said the bowleg- 
ged floorwalker to the knock-kneed 
man. And then the fun began. 


“Percy, boy, I’m worried to death 
about something.” 
“What in the wowld are you wowid 
about, old chap?” 
“That's the twobble, Percy, —for the 
* * * 
life of me, I cawn’t wemember.” 
J. F.—‘Don't Jay Walk." 
M. G.—“What kind of a dance is 
that?" 
*X & kc 
Her father used to be a diamond 
merchant. He sold peanuts at a ball 
park. 
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Never wear white hosiery on a mud- 
dy day. 

It's rather difficult to distinguish be- 
tween this school and Buffalo Bill's 
home town. Give the checkered Shirts 
the once over. 

* xXx. 

Mr. Heflin: “How much does a lb. 

weigh?" 


E 
7 


Mary Burt: “Can you imagine any- 
body getting up to go for a ride at 2:00 
o'clock in the morning?" 

K. Stevenson: “No, who did?" 

Mary Burt: “Paul Revere.” 

S. Shaltry: “Want to buy two tick- 
ets for 50c?" 

S. Potter: “What for?” 

S. Shaltry: * Adollar.” 


X MN la 
WS Ue 


Jane Gemmil: “Do you like E. Fox?” 

Horace Burgess: “I should say 80, 
who wouldn't?" And now Elizabeth 
thinks Horace is the school's champion 
prevaricator. 


M 
uw 


Ssh: next time the paper will con- 
tain only onej oke, but it will be a huge 
one. Watch our next issue for J. Shan- 
non's picture. 


Ray Corth: “Say Frances, the next 
time you see that man, you want to kid 
him about his whiskers." 

F. Greve: "What man?" 

R. Corth: “Santa Clause." 
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ift List to 


BARIE'S 


Here You Will Find Gifts 


For All. Men, Women and 
Children. Highest in Quality 
And very Moderate in Price 


Wm. Barie Dry Goods Co. 


Genesee Ave at Baum St. 


Miss McK: “Where's your book, 
Miss Greve?" : 

Frances: “I left it laying on the 
table." 

Miss McK: “Lying—lying.” 


F. G.: “Um not—that’s the truth." 


e X 


“T’ll put an end to this,” said the 
man as he looked at his broken pencil. 

x xo ocX 

* But?" 

“No.” 

“Just.” 

“No?” 

“Once?” 

“No?” 

“Please?” 

No.” 

“Oh Arthur, why didn't you shave?" 
LX % 


Father: “What's the reason that 
young man stays so late when he 
calls?” 


Irene N.: “I am, father.” 


Greeks Bringing Gifts 


In a Wexford church, the clergy- 
man announced his text, "Paul we 
know and Appolo we know, but who 
are these?” 

Just then the verger was showing 
two strangers into a pew, so in an audi-.. 
ble whisper he said, “Two commercial 
travelers from White's Hotel, your 
reverence.” 


The Same Start 


Mr. Nurich was in the worst possible 
frame of mind to receive the would-be- 
son-in-law, and his reply was a decided 
negative. 

“But,” said the young man, “What 
is your objection to me as a suitor for 
your daughter's hand?" 

*My principle objection, sir, is that 
you cannot keep her in the style in 
which she has been brought up." 

“Oh!” said the young fellow. “At 
any rate, I can start*her on bread and 
milk, the same as you did.” 


113 S. JEFFERSON AVE. 
DAVID SEAMAN PRES. 


| Try Our New | 
. FRENCH CHOCOLATE FUDGE 


SUNDAE 


The Amazon Sweets 


314 Genesee Ave. 
i TET 
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Think This Over --- 


There are not Enough People 
In towns of 50,000 to 150,000 
That do not own and cannot 
Afford to own Automobiles, 
To Support a Transportation 
System. 


You owe to our Fellow 
and Neighbors 
Your Support in Keeping 
Alive THEIR Transportation. 


SAGINAW TRANSIT CO. 


Workmen 


Heavenrich Block 


Genesee at Franklin 


DR. C. C. BUSH 


DENTIST 


Phone Riv. 622-] 


For Prompt, Efficient Service 
in All Kinds of 
ROOFING and 

SHEET METAL WORK 


814-816 Janes. Fed. 12. 


SMartinCo. 


SHEET METAL ^»» ROOFING CONTRACTORS 


The Boat-Meter 
Novice (Hiring boat)...*Tve no 
watch, so that I hope that I shall know 
when my hour is up." 
Salt—*Oh, you'll know by the water 
in 'er—she fills up to the seat in 'bout 
an hour an' a half. 


In days of old 

When knights were bold 

And iron trousers wore, 

They lived in peace, 

For then a crease 

Would last five years or more. 

In those old days 

They had a craze 

For steel shirts and they wore them; 
And there was bliss enough in this— 
The laundry never tore them. 

The best thing about telling the 
truth is that you don't have to remem- 
ber what you said. 

David Gage: “Do you know Boo?" 

Frances Greve: “Boo who?" 

D. G.: “Well, don't cry about it." 


“A Gift for Every Occasion" 


ROBINSON'S 


Jewelry Shop 


Hotel Bancroft Bldg. Saginaw, Mich. 


For Christmas 


Jefferson at Tuscola 
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 Mordens Auto Supply 
TIRES, OILS, ACCESSORIES 


704 East Genesee Avenue 


EE S S Lu oss 
I. Napierola: “A fellow just told me 
I looked like you." 
E. Klopf—' Where is he? I'll knock 
his block off." 
I. N.—'Tve just killed him.” 
LX % 


S. Potter (in the Amazon): “I 
wanta a sandwich for my girl.” 
Waiter: “Olive?” 
“No, Aldean!” 


SSP.: 
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Athlete—A dignified bunch of mus- 
cles unable to split wood or lift ashes. 


* 
When a Hen Smiles 


The cackle of a hen when she lays 
an egg, says a scientist, is akin to 
laughter and with some of the eggs we 
have met we can easily guess what the 
hen was laughing at.—From a Soph. 
that will be a Senior some day. 

“Grace is in luck.” 

“How so?” 

“Two fellows are calling on her. 
One is a florist and the other owns a 
candy store.” 

ee F 

H. Simpson: “Say, Miss Kynast, I 
couldn’t get any of those chocolates 1 
promised you, but do you like kisses 
just as well?” 

Miss Kynast: “Oh yes. 
a pound of those.” 


Bring me 


Kayser Silk Hose Wear 


If you have worn Kayser Silk Hosiery yourself, 
you will not hesitate to select it for Christmas gifts. 

Its lovely quality and long wear are famous. 

Kayser Slipper Heels are a decided advantage 
because of their slenderizing appearance. 


Special Values ......... s $2, $3, $4 


Deo 


BARTH'S GROCERY STORES 


1116 Hoyt 


237 N. 6th 


Marxer Grocery 


130 N. Jefferson Ave. 


SAGINAW, MICH. 


Mention This Magazine to Advertisers 


STUDENT LANTERN 


[2 as a a 
DIOIHETN 
Saginaws Dusicsí Store ql 


Headquarters at Cut Prices 
and Finest Imported French 


E erf umes 


Savings of from 20% to 40% on 
such famous lines as 


Cotys — Carons 
Houbigant — Piver 
— Guerlain — 


“Does your food contain many vit- 
amines,” the kind lady asked the hun- 
gry gob.” 

“Well, there's bound to be a few 
insects in the best of chow, but you 
get used to it after a while.” 


“T hear the Whim Wham studio 
company has left for Great Basin to 
take scenes for a new production.” 

Another laundry romance, I s'pose." 


OPTICAL ILLUSIONS 


“Their eyes met for a long breath- 
less moment and swam together.” 

“He drank all of her in with dane- 
ing eyes.” 

“With her eyes she riveted him to 
the wall.” 

“Often she would remove her eyes 
from the deck and cast them far out 
to sea.” 

“As he dropped his eyes, a look of 
intense agony shrouded his features.” 

“His eyes met hers and fell.” 

“Her eyes rose from under the table 
at the spell of his commanding voice.” 

“And—their eyes clashed and 
Gwendolyn uttered a piercing shriek.” 

x Xo % 


H. Lam—'T'm worried, I tell you." 

Marie L.—‘‘About what?" 

He—“Yesterday I read that there 
was a shortage in the hog supply, and 
Im worrying about what the restau- 
rants will use in their chicken salad 
now." 


rS E & 


YEAH? 


Fair co-ed (to football star)— 
“Were you ever penalized for hold- 
ing?” 

Football star—“Er—well—I had my 
face slapped once.” 

x Xo X 

Billy: “You should have seen Lily 
run the quarter mile." 

Milly: “What did she run it in?" 

Billy: “Tll be darned if I know 
what you call 'em." 


| Gifts & Prizes es 


Stationery & Engraving 


Xmas Cards 


POTTER'S STAMP CO. 


(Formerly Goosen's) 


119 N. FRANKLIN 


Se ee 
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Lucky For Him 
A provincial paper—The other 


night a Saginaw citizen pulled a re- 


volver from under his pillow and 
blazed away at what he thought was a 
burglar in his room. Investigation 
proved that he had shot a hole through 
his own trousers hanging on a chair. 
All that saved him from killing him- 
self was that he had removed his trous- 
ers when he went to bed. 


Me E EA 
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Learn the Pipe Organ 

After the manufacturers have put a 
few more controls on the wheel and 
the dash and have added a few ding- 
uses for the feet to manipulate, the 
only persons who will be able to drive 
a car will be pipe organists. 
— Detroit Motor News. 


ES 
Reciprocity 


Little Elinora, age nine, who has re- 
cently moved from a distant city, cor- 
responds frequently with Mary, who 
was her closest chum. A few days 
ago Elinora received a letter from 
Mary which said: 

. "Tell me when your birthday comes, 

for I want to send you a present. My 

birthday is next Tuesday." 
—Indianapolis News. 


E 
D 


Biology Professor (to lazy student) 
—“Name a parasite." 

Student—“Me?” 

Biology Professor—“Yes, but name 
another one.” 

*oXo X 

Prof.: “My talk is going to be on 
liars. How many of you read the tenth 
chapter of the lesson?" 

Every student raised his hand. 

Prof: “Good! You are the very 
group to whom I wish to speak. There 
is no tenth chapter." 


Miss Johnson: “Why were the 
Middle Ages known as the dark ages?” 

Vern Krull: “Because there were so 
many knights." 
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Steamboat Captain (who has just 
fallen overboard) —''Don't stand there 
like a dumbbell. Give a yell, can't 
you?" 


College Stude Deckhand— 'Certain- 
ly, sir. Rah! Rah! Rah! Captain." 


MECCA 
4 Days Starting Sunday 
REGINALD 
D EN INI Y 

and LAURA LA PLANTE 


in “THE FAST WORKER” 
Universal Jewel 


FARMER & TONKS 


Optometrists 


117 S. Franklin Saginaw, Mich. 


Don't hesitate because the first 
We will 
gladly open an account for 


31.00 
The American 


State Bank 
Resources over $5,00,0000 


deposit may be small. 
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For a Happy Christmas 
Join Our 1925 
CHRISTMAS CLUB 


NOW OPEN 


Any amount, ten dollars to five hundred 
can be provided by weekly payments, or 
monthly. 


MN M 


Peoples Savings Bank 


204 Genesee Ave, 


“Identified with Saginaw's 


Progress Since 1887.” 


I SOUL-- GIVES THANKS FOR 


[EACH MAN OF WISDOM IN His) 
‘PLENTY OF GOOD COAL I | 


The Coal Quartette likes to sing 
about our methods of doing business. 
They are in a position to know that 
every man who leaves an order for 
coal at this office receives a high grade 
article of fuel and is treated in a fair 
polite manner. 


GENESEE COAL CO. 


Riverside 4000 


EARL H. MEFFERD, President 
STANLEY G. STRACHAN, Vice-President 
J. C. KOCH, Secretary and Treasurer 


Lighthouse Electric 


Electrical Contractors 


816 GENESEE AVENUE 
SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


We Sell, Service and Guarantee 


DEFOREST CROSLEY 
ZENITH FEDERAL 
FREED-EISMANN GREBE 
MALONE-LEMMON MOHAWK 
RADIOLA MAGNAVOX 
ATWATER-KENT DAYFAN 


and carry a complete line of Parts 


Phone Riverside 85 


McGEE-FINLAY 
HDWE. CO. 


Sporting Equipment 


015 GENESEE AVE. 
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A boy left the farm and got a job in 
the city. He wrote a letter to his broth- 
er, who was elected to stick to the 
farm telling him of the joys of the city 
life, in which he said, “Thursday we 
autoed to the Country Club where we 
golfed until dark. Then we motored to 
the beach for the week end. Etc. 


The brother on the farm wrote back. 


“Yesterday we buggied to town and 
baseballed all the afternoon. Then 
we went to Ned's and pokered until 
morning. Today we muled out the 
cornfield and ge-hawed until sundown. 
Then we suppered and piped for a 
while. After that we staircased up to 
our room and bedsteaded until the 
clock fived.” 


A pharmacentical house recom- 
mends dimethylaminophevidimethyl- 
prazoine as a medicine.. One syllable 
after each meal and one at bedtime. 


—Fort Wayne Star Telegram. 


Watch Inspector 
P.M., G.T. 6” M.C. Rys. 


JEWELERS hd 


WATCHES 
: DIAMONDS 
JEWELRY 


Tro the 


PARIS SHOP 


FOR YOUR NEXT GOWN 
OR COAT 


302 Genesee Ave. 
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It Was Suggestive 

“So she refused you?” 

“That's the impression I received.” 

“Didn't she actually say no?” 

“No, she didn't. All she said was 
‘Ha-ha-ha’!”’ 

Not So Thin 

At a recent party a literary hostess 
was testing the mind of a young sports- 
man who was not literary. After try- 
ing him unsuccessfully on various 
authors, she said, in desperation: 


Well, 
course?” 


you've read Kipling of 

“Kipling? Oh, rather!” exclaimed 
the sportsman. “Thin red biiks, aren't 
they?” 
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He "Says It” Often 


Hiram: “This studying botany is 
expensive.” 

Rueben: “How's that?” 

Hiram: “Well, my boy's studying 


it at college and every week I get a 
bill for flowers that he buys.” 


Mrs. Shakespeare Made It 


On a motoring tour, Jenkins pulled 
up at a very old inn and ordered some- 
thing to eat. 

While he had his meal, the pro- 
prietor of the inn talked incessantly 
about the legends of the village. 

“Everything in the place has a 
story,” said he. 

“Well,” said Jenkins, unkindly, “do 
tell me the story of this quaint old ham 
sandwich.” 


The Mosquitoes 
A scientist announces the belief 
that Mars is inhabited by a race of Ser- 
pents. Then who holds the picnics? 


w 


A Sure Sign 


Jones: “How do you know Blobbs 
has a new baby?” 
Brown: “When the office boy 


tipped the ink well over, he said, 
‘There, dear, mustn’t do that. Papa 
will take it away’.” 

Forgotten History 

“Et tu Brute?” mourned the strick- 
en Caesar. 

“Dat guy's alluz pullin’ his collich 
eddication," snorted the notorious 
gangster, as he added another pulmon- 
ary puncture for luck. 

“Well dad,” said the (stude-n't) son, 
say, you remember that you promised 
me a car if Pd pass my work this 
quarter?” 

“Yes, my son, but the quarter hasn't 
ended yet.” 

“I know it, dad, but I just thought 
that I would tell you that’s one ex- 
pense you won’t have to figure on this 
year.” 
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